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Meajure ftp Meajitre. 


Seen a Quinta. 


Enter IfibfR and Francifca a Nan. 

I ft. And haue you Nans no farther priuiledges ? 
Nan. Are not chefc large enough ? 

Ifa. Yes truely ; I fpeake not as defiring more. 

But rather wifhing a more ftri& reftrainc 
Vpon the Siftcrftood,the Votarifts of Saint Clare . 

Lucio within. 

Lac. Hoa? peace be in this place. 

I ft'. Who's that which cals? 

Nun. It is a mans voice : gentle IftbelU 
T urne you the key,and know his bufinefle of him; 

You may ; I may not: you are yet vnfworne: 

When you haue vowd, you muft not fpeake with men, 
Butin the prefence of the Frioreffe ; 

Then if you fpeake,you muft not firow your face; - 
Or if you fhow your face,you muft not fpeake; 

He cals againc: 1 pray you anfwere him. 

If a* Peace and profperitic: whois’t that cab? 

Luc. Haile Virgin, (if you be) as thofe cheeke-Rofes 
Proclaime you arc no lefle .• can you fo ftced me. 

As bring me to the fight of [f&etta y 
A Nouice ot this place, and the faire Sifter 
To her vnhappic brother Claudio ? 

Ifa. Why her vnhappy Brother? Lecmeaske, 

The rather for I now muft make you know 
\ I am that /fabella ) and his Sifter. 

Luc. Gentle & faire.* your Brother kindjy greets you; 
Not to be weary with you; he’s in prifon. 

Ifa . Woe me; for what ? 

Luc. For that, which if my fclfe might be his Judge, 
He fhould receiuc his punifhmentjin thank es .* 

He hath got his friend with childe. 

Ifa. Sir,make me not your florid 
LucFTis true;I would not,though’tii my familiar fin. 
With Maids to feeme the Lapwing,and to • 
Tongue,far from heart: play with all Virgins to .* 

I hold you as a thing cn-skied, 3nd fainted. 

By your renouncement, an imortall fpirit 
And to be talk’d with in fincerity. 

As with a Saint. 

Ifa. You doe blafpheme the good, in mocking me. 
Luc* Doenot belceue it: fewnes, and truth; tisthus, 
Your brother,and his louer hauc embraced; 

As thole that feed,grow full.-as blcfloming Time 
That from the feednes,the bare fallow brings 
To teeming foyfon .* ei^en fo her plenteous wombe 
Exptcfleth his full Tilth,and husbandry, 

Ifa. Some one with childe by him? my cofen lulteti 
Luc. Is flie your cofen? 

Ifa . Adoptedly ,as fchoolc-maids change their names 
By vaine,though apt aftedlion. 

Luc. She it is. , 

Ifa. Oh, let him marry her. 

Luc. This is the point. 

The Duke is very ftrangely gone from hence; 

Bore many gentlemen (my felfc being one) 

In hand t and hope of a&ion: but we doe learnc. 

By thofe that know the very Nerues of State, 

His giuing-out, were of an infinite diftancc 
From his true meant deli gne: vpon his place, 


( And with full line of his authority ) 

Gqucmcs Lord Angelo ; A man,whofe blood 
Is very fnow-broch; one, who neuer feelcs 
The wanton ftings,and motions of the fence; 

But doth rebate, and blunt his naturall edge 
With profits of the minde: Studie,and faft 
He (to giue feare to vfc,and liberties 
Which hauc,for long,rufl.by the hideous law. 

As Myce,by Lyons) hath pickt out an a St 9 
Vnder whole hcauy fence, your brothers life 
Fals into forfeit: he arrefts him on it. 

And followes elofethe rigor of the Statute 
To make him an example; all hope is gone, 

Vnleffe you haue the grace,by your faire praicr 
T o foften Angelo : And that’s my pith of bufinefle 
Twixt you,and your poore brother- 

Ifa. Dothftiefo, 

Seeke his life? 

Luc. Has cenfur'd him already. 

And as I hcare,the Prouoft hatha warrant 
Tor’s execution. 

Ifa. Alas: what poore 
Abilitic’s in mc,to doc him good. 

Luc. A (fay the powre you haue. 

Ifa. My power ? alas, 1 doubt. 

Luc. Our doubts are traitors 
And makes vs loofc the good wc oft might win. 

By fearing to attempt: Goe to Lord Angelo 
And let him ltarnc to know, when Maidens fue 
Men giue like gods: but when they weepe and kncele, 
AM their petitions, arc as freely theirs 
As they themfeiues would owe them. 

Ifa. lie fee what I can doc* 

Luc. Butfpcedily. 

Ifa. I will about itflrait; 

No longer flaying,but to giue the Mother 
Notice of my affaire: I humbly thankeyou : 
Commend me to my brother: foone at night 
lie fend him cercaine word of my fucc 

Luc. I take my leaue of you. 

Ifa. Good fii' 3 adieu. v . r - 

IT'??; 




Exeunt, 


— 


Alius Secmdus. Severn Frima. 


Enter Angelo, E[coins, andferuants,Iujlice. 
Ang. We mull not make a fcar-crow oi the Law, 
Setting it vp to feare the Birds of prey. 

And let it keepe one (hape,till cuttome make it 
Their pearch, and not their terror. 

£fc. I, but yet 

Let vs be keene,and rather cut a little 

Then fall,and feruife to death: alas.this gentleman 

Whom I would faue,had a moft noble father. 

Let but your honour know 

(Whom I beleeuc to be moft ftrait in vertue) 

That in the working of your owne affe&ions, 

Had time coheard with Place, or place with wilting, 
Or that the refolute ailing of our blood 
Could haue attaind th’effeil of your owne purpofe, 
Whether you had not femetime in your life 
Er’d in this point, which now you ccnfurchim, 

And puld the Law vpon you. 

Ang. ’Tis one thing to be tempted ( Sfcaltu ) 
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Another thing to fall: I not deny 

Thelury pafting on the Pnloncrsltfe 

\lay in the fworne-twclue hauc a thtcfe,or two 
Guiltier then him they try; what’s open made to Iuftice, 
That Iuftice ceizes; What kno wes the Lawcs 
Thattheeues do parte on theeues? Tis very pregii^,.t. 
The Icwell that we finde,we ftoope,and take t, 

Becaufe we fee it; but what we doe not iec, 

We tread vpon,and neuer thinke of it. 

You may not lo extenuate his offence. 

For I haue had fuch faults; but rather tell me 
When I, that cenfure him.do fo offend. 

Let mine owne Judgement patteme out my death. 

And nothing come m parciall. Sir,he muft dye. 

Enter Vrouofl. 

Efc. Beit as your wifedome will. 

Ang. Where is the Vrouoft ? 

Fro. Here if it like your honour. 

Ang. See that Claudio 
Beexecutcd by nine to morrow morning. 

Bring him his ConfefTor,!et him be prepar'd, 

For that’s the vtmoft ofhispilgrimige. 

Efc. Well* hcauenforgiuehim; and forgiutvsalw 
Some rife by fnne^and fome by vertue fall: 

Some run from brakes ofjtcc,and anfwere none. 

And fome condemned for a fault alone. 

Enter Elbow, Froth , Clowne, Officers. 

£lb. Come,bring them away .* if thefe be good peo¬ 
ple in a Common-weale, that doe nothing but vfc their 
abufes in common houfes, I know no law; bring them 
away. 

Ang. How now Sir, what’s your name ? And what’s 
the matter ? 

Sib. If it pleafe your honour , I am the poore Dukes 
Conftable, and my name is Elbow ; I doeleane vpon Iu¬ 
ftice Sir, and doe bring in here before your good honor, 
two notorious Bcnefa£tors. 

Ang. Bencfa£tors?Wcll:What Benefa&ors are they? 
Are they not Malefactors ? 

Elb. Ifit pleafe your honour, I know not well what 
they arc: But prccife villaines they are, that I am fore of. 
and voidofallprophanation in the world, that good 
Chriftians ought to haue. 

Efc. This conges off well: here’s a wife Officer. 

yfog-.Goeto: What quality are they of? Elbow is 
your name ? 

Why do’ftthou not fpeake Elbow ? 

Clo. He cannot Sir: he's out at Elbow. 

Ang* What are you Sir? 

Elb. HeSir: ; aTapfterSir: parcell Baud : one that 
feruesabad woman: wnofcKoufeSir was (as they fay) 
pluckt downe in the Suborbs: andnowftiecprofeflfcs a 
hot-houfe; whichj thinke is a very ill houfe coo. 

Efc. How know you that ? 

Elb. My wife Sir ? whom I deteft before heauen, and 
your honour. 

Efc . How? thy wife? 

Elb. I Sir: whom I chankeheauen is an honeft wo- 


Efc. Do’ft thou deteft her therefore ? 

Elb. I fay fir, 1 will deteft my fclfe alfo,as well as flic, 
that this houfe,if it be not a Batids houle^c is pitty of her 
life, for it is a naughty houfe. 

Efc. How do’ft thobkribw that, Conftable? 

Elb. Marry fir, by my wife, who,if fhe had bin a wo¬ 
man Cardinally giuen, might haue bin accus’d in forni¬ 


cation,adulcery,and all vnclcanlineffe there. 

Efc. By the womans meanes ? 

Elb. I fir,by Miftris Ouer-dons meanes: but as fhe fpit 
in his face, fo fhc defide him. 

(lo. Sir, ifit pleafe your honor,this is not fo. 

Elb. Proue it before thefe varlets here,thou honora¬ 
ble man, proue it. 

Efc. Doeyouhearehowhemifplaces? 

Clo „ Sir, fhe came in great with childe: and longing 
(fauing your honors reuerence) for ftewd prewyns; fir, 
we had but two in the houfe, which at that verydiftant 
time flood, as it were in a fruit difhfa difh offomc three 
pence;your honours haue feene fuch difhes)they are not 
China-difhesjbut very good difhes. 

Efc. Go too : go too: no matter for the difh fir. 

Clo. Noindcedefirnotofa pin; you are therein in 
the right: but,to the point: As I fay, this Miftris Elbow , 
being (as I fay) with childe, and being great bellied,and 
longing (as I laid) for prewyns: andhauingbut two in 
the difh (as I faid) Mafttr Froth here,this very man, ha- 
.uing eaten the reft(as I faid)&(as I lay) paying for them 
very honcftly : tor,asyou know lAz[\er Froth y \ could not 
giue you three pence againe. 

Fro . Noindcedc. 

Clo. Very well: you being then (if you be remem- 
bred) cracking the ftones of the forefaid prewyns. 

Fro. Ifa 1 did indeede. 

Clo. Why,very well: I telling you then (if you be 
remembred) that fuch a one, and fuch a one, were pdft 
cure of the thing you wot of,vnlcfle they kept very good 
diet, as I told you. 

Fro. All this is true. 

Clo. Why very well them 

Efc. Come: you arc a tedious fo ole ; to the purpofe : 
what was done to Llbowes wife, that hee hath caulcto 
complaine of ? Come me to what was done to her. 

Clo. Sir,your honor cannot come to that yet. 

Efc. No fir.nor 1 meane it not. 

Clo. Sir, but you fhallcometo it, by your honours 
leaue : And I befecch you, looke into Matter Froth here 
fir, a man offoure-fcore pound ayeare; whofe father 
died at Hallowmas: Was’c not at HaRowmas Mafler 
Froth } 

Fro. Allhallond-Eue. 

Clo. Why very well: I hope here be trtithes: he Sir, 
fitting (as I fay) in a lower chaire,Sir,’twas in the bunch 
ofGrapes, where indeede you haue a delight to fit,haue 
you not? 

Fro * I haue fo, becaufc it is an open roome,and good 
for winter. 

Clo. Why very well then :1 hope here be truthes. 

Ang. This wilt laftoutanightin^/r/4 
When nights are longeft there : 11c take my leaue. 

And leaue you to the hearing of the caufe; 

Hoping youle finde good caufe to whip them all. Exit . 

Efc. I thinke no lefTe: good morrow to your Lord- 
fhip. Now Sir, come on: What was done to Elbowes 
wife, once more? 

Clo. Once Sir? there was nothing done to her once. 

Elb. I befeech you Sir,aske him what this roan did to 
my wife. 

Clo. I befeech your honor,aske me. 

Efc. Well fir, what did this Gentleman to her? 

Clo. I befeech you fir,looke in this Gentlemans face: 
good Matter Froth looke vpon his honor; ’tis for a good 
purpofe: doth your honor marke his face ? 

_F 3 efc. I 






























































